It took some five minutes to write out the Note after decoding it. Count Pourtales did not trouble to copy the whole twice, but "time being short" put the paper bearing both versions in his pocket and drove off to Sazonov (August ist).
"After asking M. Sazonov three successive times whether he could make me the declaration demanded at our last conversation ... 7 handed over the Note as instructed"
When he was gone, the Russian read the double declaration of war from Germany:
<( D     .    having re/used to accede to this demand,
3 having believed it unnecessary to respond to this
demand, and having made it manifest by this   J.  a,  that
her action was directed against Germany, I have the honour, on behalf of my Government, to inform Tour Excellency as follows;
"His Majesty the Kaiser, my august Sovereign, accepts this challenge in the name of the Empire"
So adroit was Count Pourtales.
After midnight the Tsar at Peterhof suddenly receives a fresh telegram from the German Kaiser wanting to avert war at the last moment; handed in at Berlin three hours before the presentation of the declaration of war and containing an urgent warning against even the slightest violation of the frontier, it thus suspended the declaration of war. Signature, WillL
A last of last hopes awakes in the Tsar. He thinks:
"That is a sort of revocation of the declaration of war; at the very least, it makes it only conditional. Yesterday I sent my adjutant to Berlin. If I stop the troops on the frontier, it may all come right yet." Instantly he telephones to Sazonov and orders him to ring up the German Ambassador at once.
It is close on four in the morning. Count Pourtales has spent the whole night packing. When the telephone rings now, he thinks it is a ghost he hears. What? Is that really the Prime Minister on whom he has just
153? <®m$osmg the Austro-Russian quarrel on account IT<&*&** €myon ^w me a guarantee that Russia intends
